
.The Life and Death' 

^ AV. Kis noble Kinfman, moft degenerate King-’ 

Silt Lord s^wcheare this fearefnlltempeftfing. 

Yet leeke no ihelter to avoyd the ftorme : 

We fee the winds fit fore upon our failes, 

And yet weftrike not, but iecurely perifli. 

JR of. w c fee the uery wracke that we mull fuffer , • 

And unavoyded is the danger now 
for fufrering fothc caufes of our wracke* 

Wcr.N°t io; even through the hollow eyes of death, 
f fpie life peercing: but I dare not fay, 

How necre tidings of our comfort is* 

Nay, let us fbare thy thoughts, as thou doft ours* 

~ ' °f‘ Be confident.to fpeake Northumberland, 

We three, are but thy fdie, and fpeaking fo, 

Thy words are but ?s thoughts, therefore be bold* 

Nor \ Then thus : I have from- Port le Elan - 
A Bay in ‘Britainel receiv’d intelligence, 

1 hat Harry Duke of Hereford , Raynald Lord C*bhm, 
i bat late broke from the Duke of Exeter , 

His brother Archbifhop , late of Canterbury,, 

Sir T/jctfsas Erpingham, Sir lohn Rarnfhen- t 
Sir lohtt N orb «7,Sir Robert Watertm ,and Francis fhtomiy 
All thefe. well furnifiTd by the Dukeo fErmainTf 
With eight tall /Lips, three thoufand men of warre • 
Arc making hither with all due expedience. 

And fhortlymeane to touch our Northerne /Lore: 
Perhaps they had ere this, bin that they /by 
The fir if departing of the King for Ireland, 

Jfthen we /hall fiiake off our flavifh yoake, 

Jumpe out our drooping Countries broken wing, 
Redeeme from broken pa wne,. the blemilL'd Crowne 

Wipe off the dn/Vthat hides the Scepters gilt, ; 
And make high Ma jelly iooke like it lelfe. 

Away with me inpofte to Aa.ve#fparg/j 
But if you faint, as fearing to doe fo* 

Stay and be /ecretand my./elfe wiilgoe* 

}f , h , orf e, t0 horfe,urge doubts'to them that fear*- 
^ r/.Hoid put my hodc,and I will foft be there* Bx*m. 
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tf Richard the fec’md. 


Scena Sxcmdd. 


Enter Queent, Bnjhy,and Ragot. 
A^,Madam,your Ma/efiyistoomuchfad, 

Ybu promis'd when you parted with the King, 

To lay afide felfe-harming heavinefle. 

And entertaine acheerefutl difpofition* 

Ctt do pleafethe King, I did : to pleafe my felfe 
1 cannot doe it ? yet'I know no caufc 
Why I fhould welcome fuch a guefi as griefe. 

Save bidding farewell to fo fvveet a gue/t 
As my fweec Richard yet againe me thinkes 
Some unborne forrow ripe in fortunepvombe 
Is comruing towards me , and my inward foule 
With nothing trembles,at fomething it grieves. 

More than with parting from my Lord the King* 

Bufl- Each fub/lance of a griefe had twenty fhadows - 
Which (Lewes like griefe it lelfe, but is not fo: 
Fcrforrowes eye glazed with blinding tearcs. 

Divides one thingimirc, to many objects 
^Like per/peftives, which rightly gaz’d' upon 
"shew nothing but confufion, ey 'd awry, 

Diftinguifht forme: fo your fweet Maiefty 
Looking awry upon your Lords departure, 
FindiLapesof griefe, more then himielfe towaile. 

Which look'd on as it is, is nought but (Ladowcs 
Of what it is not, then thrice-gracious Qjucene, 

More then your Lords departure weepe not ^more’s not 
Or if it be, tis with falfe forrovvs eye, ( feene $ 

W Inch for things tr ue,weepe things imaginary* 
fly. It may be fo, but yet my inward foule 
Per /wades me it is otherwile how ere it be, 

I cannot but be fad : lo heavy fad* 
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